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Say something, anything at all. Tell me where | went wrong. tell me how | can make it all better. Tell me how to 


fix this, how to get you back. Tell me where to go, and I'll go. Tell me to stay, and I'll stay. 


But | know its too late, we let it go too far and let it out of sight for too long. It's slipped away. It's out of our 


reach, out of my grasp. | wasn't enough. | couldn't beat my demons, not even for you. 


| can't see you clearly anymore, your form concealed by a thin hue of bitter tears. There's a burning warmth 
accross the bridge of my nose, behind my eyes. Wetness stains my cheeks, and | swallow the lump in my 
throat that's suffocating me. 


Say something, before its too late. Say anything at all, just don't give me that look Not the pity. Not the 


compassion | need the love. 


You're so distant, and | wrap my arms around myself. Hold myself close. | feel so cold. You won't touch me, 
you won't reach for me. | need to get myself under control, | should have mananged already. The promise of 


you wasn't enough, and now l'm losing you. 


Say something, put the words in my mouth. Give me another chance. Everyone | know goes away in the end, 
don't be like them. Be the one who stays with me, the one who endures, the one who pulls through. The one 
who thinks l'm worth it. 


You won't let me touch you. You're backing out of my reach. Why do you do that? Do you fear my hands will 
harm you? So many times have they hurt you, beaten you. So many times have they torn you apart. | mean 


to heal you this time, to seal each wound. You wouldn't believe me even if | swore it upon oath. 


You've had enough. | can tell, because you're not speaking. You won't say anything. You won't shed any tears 
for me. You're too far gone, the thorn is dug too deep into your side. Your doe eyes are cold, and regretful. 


But there are no words. 
Its the end. You're going away now, aren't you? You're leaving me in the dirt. You're taking my broken heart 
with you as you leave. The door slams shut. I'm alone. Lonely. Solitary. Abandoned. One more time. By he who 


swore he would never leave. 


The one | thought would stay. Instead, you were the one who destroyed me simply by saying nothing. 


